*    The Fatal Hunting   *

hope that Your Majesty will accept the present of
these bottles. They contain a tonic wine of some re-
putation. My uncle has made a study of such wines. He
can tell you the ingredients. I know they include rhino-
ceros horn. It is very stimulating/

The monk looked somewhat sheepish at this testi-
mony to his skill in compounding aphrodisiacs.

'The prince flatters me/ he said.

He was a small thickset man with a good-natured
face.

Usana laughed and called for a wine-cup. There was
a certain piquancy in taldng such a wine from a monk.
After ,a draught or two he felt the fatigues of the day
slipping from him.

'You must stay on at court and keep me supplied
with this/ he said.

Another cup seemed to make him preoccupied. Dis-
missing the two, he left the room in the direction of
Queen Saw's apartments. A girl, smiling back at the
company, carried the two bottles after him on a tray.

It was later than usual next morning when Usana
appeared. He had a languid air, but he announced his
intention of inspecting his captive of the day before.
Where was U Naga? The old retainer hurried to make
known his presence. How was the tusker? He had
given no trouble during the night, and was now in a
large enclosure outside the town.

Presently, seated in the howdah of his favourite
elephant, the King was driven out. On arrival at the
enclosure, he could see over the palisade the tusker in-
side, his hind feet tethered to posts. He seemed very
quiet.
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